The George Sand-

grandchildren, has just died, almost in an instant. That is a
deep sorrow. Life is a succession of blows at oneys heart. But
duty is there: we must go on and do our tasks without sadden-
ing those who suffer with us.

I ask you absolutely to will, and not to be indifferent to the
griefs which we are sharing with you. Tell us that calm has
come and that the horizon has cleared.

We love you, sad or gay.

Give us news of yourself.

G. Sand

CCXCVII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 8th October, 1875

Well, well, your health has come back in spite of you, since
you are sleeping all night. The sea air forces you to live and
you have made progress, you have given up a work that would
not have made a success. Do something more of earth earthy,
which would reach everybody. Tell me what price they would
sell Croisset for if they are obliged to sell it. Is it a house and
garden, or is there a farm and grounds! If it is not beyond
my means I might buy it and you should spend the rest of your
life there. I have no money, but I should try to shift a little
capital. Answer me seriously, I beg of you; if I can do it, it
shall be done.

I have been ill all the summer, that is to say, that I have suf-
fered continually, but I have worked all the more not to think
of it. In fact they are to put on Villemer and Victorine at the
Theatre Fran9ais again. But there is nothing now in prepara-
tion. I do not know at what time in the autumn or winter I
shall have to go to Paris. I shall find you there ready and
courageous, shan't I? If you have made, through goodness
and devotion, as I think, a great sacrifice for your niece, who,
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